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Sas 
“BRING ‘EM BACK ALIVE” 


LOOK, BAMM-BAMM, THERE ARE BUT WATER- 
SOME KARE WATER-ORCHIDS AT ORCHIDS DON'T 
THE TOP OF THAT TREE TRUNK! GROW, 


ON THE GROLIND,.., 
PEBBLES WANTS THESE! f 
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THIS POOR GUY HAS 
“ACHE! 


BY JOVE. 
THIS |S 
INCRRDIELES 


THINK ) IM GOING TO 
HELP THIS 
CRITTER! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 
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DONT JUST STAND THERE, 
‘BAMM-BAMM, RUN! 


FANTASTIC! THE YOUNG 


(aeN!t YOL AFRAID YY Bam, BAMM 

ONE OF THEM WILL ISN'T AFI 

KILL YOU, YOUNG MAN? / OF A! 
Snowe 
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IG CAN STOP A 
CHARGING HERD OF 
RHINOSAURIANS! 


TIGERS, A FEW 
CROCOSAURUS }., 


=] 


IKNOW,BUTTLL \ |/ IF THOSE FELLOWS TRIED To 
TRY NOT TOHURT ANY | [CAPTURE THESE AALS 


OF THE ANIMALS! TO SHOOT THEM ORLISE TRAPS 


A FEW DAYS LATER {a 
wAND HERE IS THE MAGNIFICENT > 
JGORILLASAURUS, JUST CAPTURED 
BY FEARLESS BAMM-BAMM RUBBLE! 
TAKE A BOW, BAMM-BAMM ! 


THIS GORILLASAUIRLS WAS) w NONE OF THEM) / MAVBE \ 
CAPTURED BAREHANDED SURE NEEDS [THEYRE 
BY THE YOUNG MAN A SHAVE! 2s} 
INSIDE THE CAGE! > YZ HAR HAR HAR! 
ws ‘ Se 
HA) , 
ab, ) Sars \ a 


THE GORILLAS M-BAMM DID THE ANIMALS \ff 


LOOKTT.... : 
TRYIN! TO BEND THE BARS! ND THEM !I'M_ 
YOUTA HERE! 


WELL, MISTER... HOW DOES IT 
FEEL TO BE IN ACAGE AND 
HAVE STRANGERS 
GLARING AT YOU? 


ALL THE ANIMALS 
UKE YOU ALOT, 
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BIG DATE 


a NOTA warty 
BAMM- BOM! 


ve HIM LA = 
LIKE HIM: 


AHH...THIS IS A 


GLMSEK 
STKIEBBE 2 
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oops! I'M SorRY 
ABOUT THAT! 


After dating Fabian Fabswartz, Bruno, and the other 
kids in Bedrock, Pebbles was getting bored. She ex- 
plained te Bamm-Bamm how she felt. ; 

“They're all so dull, Bamm-Bamm,” she told herold 
buddy. “Fabian keeps telling me how rich his fathers, 
and Bruno always talks about his motorcycle. | even 
went out with Moonrock, and he was telling me that 
he had o theory the earth was round! Can you 
imagine?” 

Bamm-Bamm laughed. “Moonrock must have been 
kidding, Pebbles. Anyway, you shouldn't complain. 
You have plenty of dates.” ‘ 

Pebbles pouted at him. 

“tknow, but most of the boys in Bedrock are bering. 
' wish | knew someone interesting and different.” 


Bamm-Bamm was thinking about Pebbles’ problem 
when he left the Bedrock Strawberry Pizza Parlor. He 
had « date with Cindy Curbstone, and that suited 
Bamm-Bamm just fine. He realized that Pebbles nor- 
mally would be delighted te have a date with Fabian: 
Fabquartz, the richest boy in Bedrock, but she was just 
bored lately. 

Bamm-Bamm pondered. Who did he know who'd 
date Pebbles? 

He couldn’t think of any kid who Pebbles didn’t 
olready knew. 

‘On‘his own date with Cindy Curbstone, Bamm- 
Se ee Cindy got mad 
at him. . 

“You're not paying attention to anything | say, 


Bamm-Bamm Rubble!” Cindy accused. “Stop wor- 
“rying about Pebbles. She dates some of the nicest boys 
in Bedrock. She’s just too hard to please.””* 
Bamm-Bemm thought about that ashe ate his ham- 
burger and drank bis shake. Was Cindy right? 
“She's lucky to know the nice kids that she does,” 
Cindy went on. " 
Bamm-Bamm thought about that too, and he began 
to think Cindy might be right. 
“Fabian's nice. Moonrock Is interesting, and even 
't x0 bad when he’s not with the Brontos,”” 


fellows and all friends of his. 

“She ought to go out with some of the goons I've 
known,” Cindy said finally, “then she'd know how 
lucky she is.” 

Bamm-Bamm thought about that all the way home. 
Something had to be done to make Pebbles happy. 
And there weren't any other guys in Bedrock who she 
could date. So, Bamm-Bamm decided todo something 
abeut it. 

eer enrgrant's ‘2 owcrew bemre-vemen) Sage’ 
it 

“Pebbles, you sald you wished you knew some 
different fallovre,” Bamm-Bamm sald. “Would you 
like to go out with a nice guy?” 

Pebbles looked at him. “Who is he?” . 

Bomm-Bamm blinked. “Er ... John Smith.” 

Pebbles helstated. “Are you sure he’s nice?” 

Bamm-Bamm nodded. “Oh, he’s a terrific kid. If 
you'd like, he'll meet you on the comer at seven o'clock 
tonight.” 

Pebbles agreed so Bamm-Bamm hurried home. He 
borrowed a wig his father had wern In o Bedrock 
Bisons’ pageant. He used make-up, changing his 
‘appearance, and he dressed 

‘At seven e’clock, Bamm-Bamm was en the corner 


waiting for Pebbles. 
When Pebbles appeared, Bamm-Bamm was lean- 
‘ing against the building, amart-clecky. 


tm Pebbles 
Flintstone. You're John Smith, aren’t you?” 

Bamm-8dmm, disguised as ‘John Smith’, nodded. 
He teok|Pebbles to a cheap soda counter where the 
sede was flat, and it was full of flies. He didn’t talk 
and grunted whenever Pebbles said anything. Fortwo 
hours, Bamm-Bamm acted like a real stupid, un- 
mannetly lout. He figured she'd leave him in disgust 
at any minute. 

But she didn’t. Pebbles didn’t even get mad when 
‘John Smith’ left her at the comer and said, “See yo 
around, baby!’ 

“How did you like your date, Pebbles?’ Bamm- 
Bamm asked in i : 

Pebbles looked at hira innocently. “I had a 
marvelous time, Bamm-Bamm. John Smith is one of 
the nicest boys | ever knew!” 

Bamm-Bamm turned away. He just never would 
understand women. As he went toward the door, Peb- 
bles called after him. 

“And I'll be glad te ge out with you again anytime, 
John Smith!” 

The last sound ‘John Smith’ heard as he went in the 
house was Pebbles’ tinkling laugh. 


a PEBBIESSSBAMM BAMM ta 
“TAG SALE" 


WE'LL GET RID OF THE ¥ 
OLD JUNK CLUTTERING 
RW UP THE PLACE! 


My FOLKS KEEP COMPLAINING 
ABOUT ALL THE IGELESS JUNIC 
IN THE CELLAR AND Attic! 


f QUIT BOWLING LAST WEEK! HE , [How ABouT THis 
‘SWORE HE'D NEVER BOWL AGAIN! | [OLD FUR COAT, 
'HE EVEN TRIED TO BURN HIS BALL! ? 
MAYBE YOU CAN SELL THAT! 


I HAVE THIS \/ YS] | SHE WOULD HAVE THROWN IT OUT \| 
BOWLING BALL BUT IT'S TOO HEAVY! SHE'S GLAD 
AND DADDY'S AND MY é 
FUR COAT... | 
WHAT'S THAT? 


GREAT! WE SHOLILD TAKE 
IN ENOUGH MONEY TO 
HAVE A GIZEAT WEEK-END! 


IVE BEEN COLLECTIN’ FOR THE 
BROTHERHOOD OF BISONS 
PRED! 


HOLD PAL! Tuar’s)\(# Paip 25¢ FoR) (‘Hey wAby THATS > 
i apn MINE! THE HAT I oot 
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GET THIS STLIPIO HAT OFF, 
RUNT,,,WE GOTTA MOVE FAST! 


WHAT AM £ OFFERED FOR 


THIS AUTHENTIC PORTR) 
OF ADMIRAL FLINTSTONE > 
ee 
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KNOW (WE'D HAVE SAVED Awww, 
JONEY IF WE GAVE \\ sHADDDUP! 
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